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A D V ERTJSEMENT, 



A.N incorrect Edition of the following admirable 
Work having made its appearance, the Author, and 
the Noble Duke by whom it was prefented, have 
thought it neceflary that one more, correct fhould 
be given to the Public. This they confider as a 
debt due not only to the Merits of the Poem, • but 
alfo to the admirable Gfacioufnefs with which it 
was received. Some trifling variations have been 
inferted, as will be feen by the Original Copy fub- 

joined. 
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yi ADVERTISEMENT, 

joined. To thefe are added, Notes critical and 
explanatory, by an Eminent Perfonage. As Lyric 
Poetry muft of neceffity be obfcure, even in the 
cafe of the prefent Ode, where the topics of praife 
are obvious to the meaneft capacity, it is prefumed 
that the Commentary may not be deemed fuper- 
fluous. 

M b. 



N. B. The paflages now infcrtcd are marked with inverted commas. 



ODE, 
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ODE. &c 
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For 



STROPHE. 

JL/READ Sovereign, hail J an httmblfe Bard 
Difinterefted homage pays » 
Yet, lucklefs wight ! he fears his lays 

Shall bring no f olid boon — no wtth'd regard. 
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Dread Sovereign, hail! an humble Bard 

His loyal gf&tulation pays : 

Ah! how unequal are his lays, 
To Win a Monarch's great regard ! 

* Ode.] Though the mythological allufions of Mr. Wakton*s 
'Odes oblige me fometimes to requeft from "Tommy (as I familiarly 
call him) an oral explanation, yet I confefs I like thofe better than 
the allufions to our national hiftory in the prefcrtt Ode. There is 
fomethingof*0«^f*/flr, df^-of *nfitntfs in the latter, which Ihould 
be avoided. Cxclufive of that objedidn, I like the Poem ex- 
ceedingly. 

Farmer George. 
B 
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* For fee where mighty Marlborough fmiles,<— » 
Smiles at the homage of the craving Mufe, 

Her flattery, her fi&ions, and her toils ; 

But, though he dijhelieve> yet do not thou refufe." 

4 ' See the Beef-eaters ftand, 
A rugged, ruddy band ! 

Whifp'ring* leering* 

Smiling, fneering, 
The caitiffs mock the adulation bland/' 

** Thy (economic firmnefs well they know, 
Well, the ftridt tenor of thyjaving life; 

Thy breaft impervious to poetic woe, 

As late 'twas haply found gainft ♦Margaret's knife." 

For 

# Margarets knife] This horrible tranfa&ion, which has already 
been fufficicntly narrated, is to be recorded, at my defire, by the 
pencil of Mr. Weft, who has promifed, however, to give his. 
Sovereign a better face than he has beftowed on his Apoftlcs. 



f s J 

For here no War ton fills the grove 

With Poefy's * mechanic found ^ 
'Tis his to fing where + vapid Loves 

And murky Graces hover round: 

Tis his to fing of ruftic, Regal fafle, 

The ploughs and harrows ftrong of Windfor's glade * 
{Where Grcatnefs fcinfrouzy labour bleft, 

And forming Nature is for once obey'd. 
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For 



O R I G I N A L CO P Y. 
No Chaucer now delights the grows 

With Poefy's enchanting found j T . 
Yet ftill difport the purple Loves, 

And' ft ill the Graces hover rotmdi 

* Mechanic found.'] This epithet I can account for by an odd 
cuftom of Tommy's, who is.etero&lly: reckoning wth<his fingers under 
the table. 

f Vapid Loves J] I* have been puzzled exceedingly by this phrafe* 
I applied to Pitt for aa explanation, but he declared himfelf a 
total ftranger to the paflion. He then quefttoned his Brother-in-law, 
Lord Elliott, who-' toki Him, that/ though hkfelt the meaning very 
Jirongfyj he really ,wantfd,Yjprd$: &Q cxprcli it*; 

X Where Grcatnefs, &c] This paffage, with the following, feems 
to be written in the true Wartonian tafte, as, for my part, I cannot 
tmderftahd it. i L 
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"For Ihe, that G«fl<kif fatawil "wife. 
Looking with prophetic eyes, : v 
Inflexible and dull the Statue (aw, 
Where Will was fixednefs. Caprice was law; 
. . Reff ain-d awhile her pkftic hand* 
And ifloed thus her doead command-:" 

" No finer Jfenfc be here infpir'd; 

No foft fenfations be admir'd : 

Ne'er wifely vary with the varying (bene* 

Be ra(h, yet fix'd, — be fervid, yet ftrene/ 

O Jt I G I .N A L COPY. 

Jtlatur'd by years* <itnprov'd by tafte, 
Each lovely fcene is fairer made, 

Than When Britannia's Monarch bleft 
With daily Itnikg this rural (hade. 



ANTISTROPHE. 
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ANTISTROPH E* 

Illuftrious Sire ! ordain'd to prove 
How gam'd—hovr loji—z People's love i^ 
for meek forgvoenefs ftill endear'd, 
And ftill by pious gratitude revcr'd. 

u Yet not to all, thy condefcenfion flows ; , 
* " Retiring ebb" that current often knows i ,• 

Now bound in Rigor's icy chains, 
Now pouring Lethe's flood o'er *f-Eaftern plains. 

ORIGINAL CO P Y. 

Illuftrious Sire ! ordain'd to prove 
The ardour of a Nation's love ; 
By every royal gift endear^, 
Bf tvttf rank ad6r'd, rerer'd* 

* Shakefpear. 

f This muft allude to my conduct refpeftmg Mr. flattings ; but 
Major Scott and L6rd Sydney can teftify that I had good grounds for 
my proceeding: and I now declare, that I have difcovered in this 
JJiatic Culprit, fince his nturn to Europe, fuch dazzling eloquence, fuch 
brilliancy of converfation, and fuch zjplendor of intelledt, that, if he 
had really been guilty of depopulating Nations, with whatever cir- 
cumftances of Oppreffion, it woyld be difficult not to forgive him* 

C 
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By guardian Angels fav'd from Fate* 

By fapient Councils more fecur'd ; 
What though thy fteps prote&irig Spirits wait, 

Thy *wi/er Council -f Margaret have immur'd. 

To 
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By guardian Angels fav'd from Fate, 
Who, mindful of Britannia's weal, 

Thy facred fteps well pleas'd befet, 
And turn'd afidc the frantic fteel. 



• This compliment to my Council, I think, Is well deferred 5 
though their anticipation of Margaret's infanity was perhaps a little 
abfurd. They may have lefs of illumination than other aflemblies, 
but the darknefs of their proceedings, I think, is well fuited to their 
abilities. — Pitt can grope his way with the alertnefs of a mole ; Harry 
Dundas has all the perception of a nightman j and Lord Sydney, as I 
laughingly tell him, has all the vigilance of a Dormoufe. 

f I received a Letter from Mrs. Nicholfon, a few days fince, in 
which fhe allures me, that Pitt is an obftinate, felf-willed young man, 
whom no experience can reform ; that the Duke of Richmond is a 
vifionary projedtor -, and that my friend Jenkinfon is a difgrace to 
the Peerage^ — Poor Woman ! 
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To *Woddftock Wfclcottife !— May this day 
With rich unequalPd luftre ftrine, 

That gives tfce gaping, wond'ring crowd, 
«f- A partial fight of Brunfwick's Line 1 

t€ To Woodftock welcome!- — May the night 
In raylefs grandeur meet our eyes, 

That each dark vifitant may pafs unfeen, 
Who comes to bribe, or to advife I" 
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To Woodftock welcome ! — May the day 

With brighteft luftre (hine, 
That gives our eyes the richeft feaft, — 

The fight of Brunfwick's Line ! 



At 



* I confefs I experienced this wekotne in a very great degree. 
1 received fo much pleafure from the entertainment, that, if the 
Cook had not obftinately refufcd to have his head fhaved, according 
to my domeftic regulation, I would certainly have conferred on him 
the honour of Knighthood. 

t I am by no means partial to this Line j for, had all my family 
been there, my pleafure would have been greatly diminilhed. 
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At Fancy's call Time's vifta meets my fight : — 
A fplendid groupe of Kings appear,, 
Who fhed their varied luftre hert% 

And fought thefe bow'rs with ever-new delight. 
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At Fancy's call Time's vifta meets my fights— 
A fplendid group of Kings appear, 
Who fhed benignant luftre here, 

And fought thefe bow'rs with ever-frefti delight. 
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An Alfred's facrcd name we boaft, 

Whofe valour fav'd and rais'd a finking Realm * 

But ^George's greater name — itfelf an hoft, 
Gives tali/manic fafety to our Helm. 

ORIGINAL COPY. 
An Alfred's facred name we boaft, 

Whofe valour fav'd this fea-girt Ifle, 

Whofe genius bade the Mufes fmile, 
And woo'd them to our Northern Coaft. 

D To 

* After a learned converfation with Tommy Warton> the other day, 
on the derivation of my name, which he told me in Greek fignified 
a Hujbandman, he put into my hand the following curious produ&ion 
of the fourteenth century ; which had been fent to him to be inferred 
in his next volume of the Hiftory of Ancient Poetry. 

" When, in farre diftaunt times from thefe, 
Menne (hall flye over londes and feas j 
When, Wifdomme having fledde away, 
Proude Britaine's reaulm a Boye (hall fwaye j 
When honours arc to thriftie knavery folde, 
The fceptre then a Hu(bandmanne (hall holde ; 
Then (halle the Boye, with daringe honde, 
Spreade blacke oppreflion o'er the londe ; 
Till that the Women, with misfortunes fadde, 
Shall piecemeale tear the boye, and make the kingdomme glad," 
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To Henrys^ Edwards, hallow'd names. 
The Mute recurs, with rev'rence due ; 

But more aGEORGE's worth inflames, 
When all his brighter glories rife to view. 

*" Though Edward's, and though Henry's deeds- 
Gave added Kingdoms to our fway, 

By one fubdu'd -flerne bleeds, 

The other's force bade fhibborn Wales obey/* 
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To Henrys, Edwards,- hallow'd names,. 

The Mufe recurs, with rev'rence due; 
But more a George's worth inflames, 

And veils their glories from her view. 

* This, and the verfes which follow, I think the moft excep- 
tionable parts of the whole Poem. I obferved, that whilft I was 
reading them, Marlborough was contemplating the pictures of the 
Duke his anceftor, and Queen Anne, which are placed oppofite each 
other, in gilt frames. What could he have meant by that ? 

j- This iubjugation, it muft be confefled, however it may meet the 
panegyric of the Poet, is very inferior to that which would have been 
effected by Pitt's Propofitions. A-propos ! I inquired of him, a 
few days fince, concerning thefe Propofitions.— His reply was : u A 
" caufa per/a parole ajfai" Jenky then rallied him, on his deferting 
fo many meafures to which he had fo folemnly pledged himfelf ; and 
obferved, that Pitt's conduft in that refpeft reminded him of the 
Votary of Venus, who, with equal folemnity, avowed her Conftancy 
— to a regiment. 
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«« Though tke Third Epward haughty France fubdu'd. 

When Engliih valour flaifc'd o'er Cray's plains, 
When rival nation* in amazement flood, 

And terror pal'd each chetfc, through all their wide domains ; 



" Thy greaftr Soul; ths ipeerf -4Ui»Wr. 

That wahs-the pmg«f«<<if <)» conqVrin^ fcoft ; 
Far other fcwfe thyhreaft fetanVs— 

Pond'ring on thoufands (lain — on Empires loft. 
Their'sthegay.Tjj*#pfo l! thft k txoliiu>g.lotukj '}' •• 

Looks down on att^^wtafeorVflttift career:^ 
Thy greater Soul, m^WoicaTiy'prbudl !> b ' J > l ! 
1 Dwells on Defeat, and holds Misfortune dear." 

" When 



" When- Son* rehelHoui Wounded 7 •Wiiti a m^ heah, 
And led: their /Wf?^ c - 

Still William felt a fond, a Paren t'spart, ' 
Nor let Rebellion veil his Rjdbert's worth. 

" Even in the fields where hoftile tumults reign, 
When oartkge has it$ w6rk begun, 
The, Father jcbdfps his humbled Son $ . , i . 

Each heart relents, apyd Peace returns again." 



a. i\j — uj. i 'j.'j;:; 
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" Thiee rip fuch Terid&nrfs infpires, 
No foolifh fond ^flbdtion /fires $ u 
Thy condudt **£&r motives rule : . 



« Like 



* William the Conqueror, I fuppofe, the Poet means j— but 
of this I cannot be certain. 
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• Like Perfia's Prince, thy Son, retir'd, 
Obfcur'd — belov'd— deprefs'd — admir'd— 
Is fent to tread Ad verity's rough fchool." 

" Hear it, ye Realms! that Britain's Heir, 
With Perfia's prudent 9 prefcient care, 

Shall learn Mechanic Arts, 
Shall onward look with trembling care, 
Shall know of Sovereignty no (hare, 

And reign — but in our hearts. 

E EPODE. 

• The Author is very happy in this allufion 5 for I confefs tfiat I 
took the idea of my condudt towards the Prince, from a paffage in 
the Arabian Nights Entertainments j where it is told , that every 
Eaftern Pririce is fent for feveral years into retirement, that his 
virtues may meliorate in obfcurity, and that he may guard again ft 
•future poverty, by learning at lead the principles of fome mechanic 
bufinefs. 
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* Bleft, then, in all that can adorn 

The Father and the King, 
Intent to fcatter public good, ' 

And take from private life each (ling ; 
What thrilling raptures through thy frame muft run* 

When mem'ry aids the Royal thought, 
And (hews what former Rings have done, 

And what a change thy glorious reign has wrought ! 

Of 
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Oh, bleft in all that can adorn 
The Monarch and the Man ! 
To fcatter happinefs intent, 

And public good to plan ; 
What raptures muft pervade thy bread, 

When mem'ry aids the Royal thought, 
And (hows what former Kings poffeft, 

And what tby greater bounty wrought ! 

* In this, and the like aflertions, I ufed at firft to difbelieve 
Will. Whitehead \ but I have fince heard it fo often repeated, without 
variation, that I cannot fufpeft its truth. 
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Of public love, of private blifs, 
Thcfe inftances (hall gild thy reigfl j 

And future Ages, viewing this, 
The wotuTrous fcenes (hall paint again 5 

" * Shall tell how Chatham's Boy, 
Beyond his Father's daring bold, 
That hallow'd frame relentlefs could deftroy, 
Whofc worth fo many wond'ring ages told * 

" How, 
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In public love, in private blifs, 

Unrivall'd (hincs a George's reign; 
And future Ages, envying this, 

The charming fcene (hall paint again. 

And 



• Shall tell* &c.J I wonder why the Bard rides his Pegafus fo 
bard againft poor Pitt. Confidering he has been two whole years in 

office, 
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" How* erring from his Sire's defign, 



He unrepining could refign 



The Empires which that Sire had fav'd , 



How he with ralh and haughty ftridc 



Spurn'd Liberty from Britain's fide, 



And ftern Oppreffion's gloomy ftandard wav'd/ 
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Whene'er 



office, I have heard but few grievances alleged a gain ft him ; fuch 
as the Commutation-Ad, the Shop-Tax, the Maid-Servants* Tax, 
the India Bill, and the Irifh Propofitions : but thefe are things I 
leave black Ned and him to difcufs between them. 
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€f ~Whene*er thcfc deeds the Lyre records, 
With deepen'd tones and fadd'nrng words/ 9 . 

Then let the Bard who tunes the lays, 
In diftant ages, tell this Ifle r 

In fmooth appropriate numbers, . 
Dull as Lethaean (lumbers, 
That George's happy, happy days 
The world had witnefs'd in his People's fmile r 

That 

O R I<5 I N A L COP Y. 

And may the Bard who tunes the lays 

In diftant ages,, tell this Ifle, 
That George's long and happy days 

Were cheer'd with Charlotte's happy fmile : 

That 
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iThat where reftraint permitted, Commerce fpreadj 

That honeft Arts fometimes approach 'd the Throne ; 
That * Mufic, led by Folly, rear'd its head, 
" Diflblving Care's deprefling clouds, 
Soothing, charming liftlefs crowds/' 
And call'd a chang'd, enervate realm its own. 
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That riches flow'd from Commerce fpread; 
That Arts were cherifli'd by the Throne $ 
^.That Peace and Plenty rear'd their head, 
And call'd a happy realm their own. 



* This part of the praife belongs folely to my Wife, She it was 
that firft taught me to beat time with tolerable exaftnefs, by 
making me follow the motions of Joah Bates at Weftminftcr-Abbeyj 
but I fear that what fhe calls the true mufical gufio I (hall never be 
able to acquire. 

THE END. 
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